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' La, Wliydi«Ejihcis«lius;I • v. 

G/o. Nay, he is dcad, 4 ndflaidebyEdvfards hand. 

La. In thy fouje tjiro.it thpulicfl, Queene Margaret (kvj 
Thybloudy faukhicn finokinginhis bloud. 

The which thou puce didfl hemiagainft her.hrcfl, 

Bur that thy brothers beat afidc.tbc point.; 

g/o. I wasprouokpd by her flaiwderous tongue* . .[ 
Which laid their guilt vpoil my guikleflc fbouldcrs. . ; 

La, Thou waft prouoked bv thy bloudy minde, O 
Which neuer dream t on ought but butcheries. 

Didft tiiou not kill this King. Q/q. I grant yea. 

Dpeli; grant me hedghogge Ten god guilt Die too 
Thou maicfl.be darnnd for. that wicked deedc, ■ 

Oh he was gentlejinilde, and vei tuous. 

G/o, The fitter for the King of Heauen that hath him. 

•£ ,s ? Hf isin heauen where thpufhaltneuercome^ ^ 
G/o. L?t him thankc me that half# tpjend hith th khetj • 
For he was fitter fpr that placejthgij^ffljtJi/c.r:-; 1 3 f .j } .0 

La. And thou ynfitfprgtry - v/ dQ > ’ 

. Yes one place clsdfyou will hcarc me nanto'i!. . 
Some dungeon. g/o% Your bedchamber. 

Ill reft betide the chamber where thou licft. 

So will it Madame till I lie withyou# ,f . rij; 

I hope fa* , f \ . • •;.* t!n - r 

I know Co, but gentle Lady Anne, 

To Icaue this keen incounter of our wits. 

And fall fbmew hat into a flower methode: 

Is not the caufer of the timeles deaths, 

Ofthcfe Plantagenets HenryandEdw 
As hlamefull as the executioner. 

La, T hou art the caufe and root! accu r ft e ffeft . a .fr, 
G/o , Your beauty was the caufe of that effect, 

Your beauty which did haunt me in my fleepc: 

To vndertakc the death ofall the world 
So Imighc reft one hourc in your ftvecte bofbme. 

La. If I thought that I cell thee homicide, ' 

Thefe oailes fliould rend that beauty from my chcekes. 

G fo. Thefe eies could npuct indurc fyveet beauties wrack, 
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tf Richard thefhkd. 

You fhouldnotblcmifh them if I flood by: 

As all the world is cheered by the foniie, 

So I bythat.it is my day ,my life. • 

La. Blacke night ouerfhadc thy day.aod death thy life. 
G/o. Curfe not thy felfe faire creature, thou art both. 
La. I would 1 were to be reuenged on thee,’ 
do. Icis a quaere 11 mcftvnnaturall. 

To be reuengd on him that loucth you. 

La. It is a quarrell iufl and reafonable, 

To be reuengd on him that flew my husband. 

do. He that bercftthcc Lady of thy husband. 

Did it to hclpc thee to abetter husband. ’ • 

La, His better doth not breath vpon the earth. 

G/o. Go to, he hues that loues you better then he could. 
La. Name him. G/o. Plantagenet. 

La. Why that was hee. 

G/o. The felfcfamc name but or.e of better nature. 

La. Where is he. Shee foHttth dt him - > 

do. Heere, 

Why doeft thou fpitte at me. 1 J 

La. Would it were mortal! poifon for thy fake. 
do. Neuer came poifon from fp fweetc a place. 

La, Neuer hung poifon on a fouler toade. 

Out of my fight thou doeft infeA my eies. , ^ 

G/o. T hine eies fweetc Lady haue infe£led mine. . * -c 
La. Would they were bafiliskesroftrike thee dead. 

G/o. I would they were that I might die at once. 

For now they kill me with a liuing death: 

Thofe eies of chine from mine haue drawen falttcares, 

SHamd>^ieir.arpeft with ftore of childilh drops: ^ 

I neuer fued to friend nor enemy,-- . 

My tongue.could neuer learne fweete Toothing words: 

But now thy beauty is propofde my fee: 

My proud heart fires and prompts my tongue to fpeaken 
Teach not thy lipsTuch fcoxnej for they were made 
For tiffing Lady rot for fuch contempt. •••-'- 

J&hy ueuPngefull heart cannot Forgiui, : . , 

£0 here UcMthccitfaisfbacpe pointed fworo: '^11? i 
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